I So                        ENTERTAINING  GANDHI
Chapel held him rapt In awe and wonder.   " 1
saw a figure of Christ there/* he says,   " It
wonderful.   I couldn't tear myself away.   The
sprang to my eyes as I gazed."
Six o'clock strikes.   Prayer-time.   Many of the
visitors who have already paid their respects to
have'been waiting in the other room, for this 11101110115
along with various disappointed journalists who are
not allowed in.
There is no veto against their attending prayers,
however, so the whole floor-space of the great
is occupied.   The lights go out, and in the gracious,
homely glow of the wood fire, Devadas leads the
devotions.   Soon the rest join in,  chanting
praying.
"Now will someone put on the lights, please?"
says Bapu at the end? in his quietj clear and charac-
teristically matter-of-fact tone.
The visitors depart and we sit down to dinner, a
little party of six.   It is a fascinating dining-room.
The table, huge as it is3 occupies only one corner of
the room;  it seems almost an irrelevance, an after-
thought.   An ancient fellow waits on us whose whole
life has been spent with the General and
family is content to share in this service.   On the
other side of the great square pillar, on the
among the shadows, lies a life-size marble figure as
though asleep.   One soon gets accustomed to its
presence, but at one's first glance, through aa
door, when the light within is dim, it has a weird
effect,
we return the next morning Bapu       sot